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being overheard, but he smiled and said that the Fascist didn't
understand English. From German sources the announcement was
made in 1942 that Reichenau had died of heart trouble on his way
back from the Eastern Front.

Badoglio seemed a pleasant old Italian soldier, so very different
from some of his Fascist colleagues. Of the Hungarians I saw very
little; they looked rather unprepossessing and stolid individuals.

Our host, Field-Marshal Blomberg, was a fine-looking soldier
who did everything possible to make our visit interesting and
enjoyable. A polite Saxon, Colonel Doerstling, of the German Air
Force, was attached to me during my visit and was most forth-
coming in answering questions. He did not give me the impression
of being a very ardent Nazi.

For two days during the preliminary phase of the operations
we were taken on a personally conducted tour, during which we
had time to take note of the very high proportion of anti-tank and
light anti-aircraft guns with every field unit. We saw also many
batteries of 88 mm. guns, of which there were four to a battery
with a duplicate set of range finders and predictors, also attached
searchlights and sound locators.

On the third day we went to sea in Hitler's yacht, Aviso Grille,
embarking at a small port near Stralsund. On board we met
Admiral Raeder, the Chief of the Naval Staff. We watched a
submarine attack on a convoy of merchant ships escorted by some
destroyers and the two cruisers Konigsberg and Leipzig. The small"
submarines attacked at close range and surfaced very close to the
ships. I remarked on this to Admiral Raeder, who replied that
they were trained to take risks even in peace-time.

Later we proceeded to Swinemiinde Harbour, which seemed
well protected by shore batteries. Going up harbour we passed an
artificial fire with fire brigade complete in gas masks fighting the
pink flames.

On landing we drove to Garz aerodrome and emplaned in a
Junkers 52 for Warnemunde. It was dark with low visibility but
we got there without any difficulty. On thanking the pilot I learnt
from him that he had to go on to Berlin that night. I did not envy
him the task, but it showed that these German communication
pilots were very weatherproof.

On Sunday, the final day of the manoeuvres, a grand finale
was staged for the benefit of Hitler and Mussolini. Whilst we were
waiting for them, Udet, the Chief of the technical department,
arrived in a funny-looking army co-operation aircraft called a

181